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* Ha! boy, said you?”? hastily interrupted the 
other, ; ; © well, well, what of the boy, sir? ? b. 

beet As.complete « scape-gallows as ever lived,” said 
the reckless Stephens, staggering forward ; : © there 's 
nothing good: about him,” 

* Qut of the, house, 'you vagahond!” exclaimed 
the landlord ; and, darting. forwant, as he slamed 
the door of, his bar after him, he, was about laying 
violent bands on the drunkard, when the stranger 
interposed. . 

£< Giye me leave, sir,' said he; * I should like to 
have some conversation. with this man, who, al- 
though drunk, may develope some facts which it is 
necessary for me to know,” 

© The fellow is mad drunk!” cried the impetuous 
bar-keeper, © you would not take his word before 
you would mine, would you? ? 

© No, no. No offence, ir; but this is a peculiar 
case, and I must hear all KV before I make up my 
mind.” | 

* Well, sir, then hear me. first,* continued the 
host ;. © Calvin Redwood is as fine a lad as was 
{ever Tala in these parts ; and all the reason his 
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THE  TERN. FATHER, 


Sowr fifteen or 8ixteen years- ago, there, stood (in 
the small town of Manhattanville, not quite eight 
miles from New York city, one of those amall, ill- 
furnished taverns, which seem to be instituted for 
no other purpose but to supply the idle and diss0- 
lute that hang upon the skirts of-8ociety, with that 
poisonous' drug; called strong (drink. Many cus- 
tomers visited this sink- of iniquity, as the tallied 
chalk- marks on one side of the: bar-most TIS 
cally proclaimed, 


On a'warm summer evening, there were present 
at the Inn 'some of the most- confirmed £ots, that 
perhaps history records. 'The bar-keeper, whose 
name was”Thornby, had the appearance of having 
been fed on: Rum from his youth up, and he was 
now forty-seveht. Oppoite the' bar sat two'statue 
looking ' feHows' who were rendered inactive by .a 
too free use of what they oh Tre as meat and 


(It is Fanny ; Millar,” replied the surprised host at ;| 


* what $sent her. here at this time of night, 1 cannat 
imagine. I know one that would not have let ber|| 
go howe alone, had he been here.” | 

© Calvin Redwood, you mean,” cried Stephens. 
Ay, 8aid the landlord; * and who knows. but it 
is him-she was looking after? Yet it is not common 
for 8weethearts to run after their fellers ; ; and Fan- 
[ny is as pretty behaved, and modest a gifl, as ever 
lived. Something is to pay... I wish I had just 
stopped her, if it was only to inquire what had sent|| 
her to the tavern. | She never came here before in 
her life, excepting once she came into the other part 
of the house, to bring some salve which her mother 
had prepared for our Sally when She scalded her- 
self. þ 

© Ay, ay,” said Stephens, © she 's too good a gal 
for that Redwood ; I *ve often thought, when I've 
een them wats out together, that. her mother 
had better keep her at home.” 

© Shame on you, Stephens! cried the landlord, 
© Shame on you, 1 say ; how often has young Red- 
wood given you & pair of trowsers, a hat, or a jacket, 


4 


J 


drink. 


stinted generosity, but-being always on hand, were 
able to avail themselves of the liberality of those. 


of their hearts, treated the company. 


. tavern, and making too free with the strong drink, 


come and work for me, as you agreed? ? 
\. After a long pause, Stephens stammered 'out,* I 


dignity, and begin to talk. Joud, aud act like high 


- to talk, had notthe sudden appearance of & lovely 
- sylpb put 'i-stop to the conversation, we know not. 


They not only reaped the benefit of the landlord's 


who came in, flush with money, and, in the fulness 


On such occasions they would rise up with great 


minded gentlemen. Near these two fellows sat an 
elderly gentleman, a farmer, who had worked hard 
all day, and-was unbending his mind over a glass 
of . New England, and a slice of gingerbread. 
Though - addicted, to the practice of visiting the 


he was-in other respects a good. £ man. His name 
was Barrow... 


« Stephens,” 8aid the farmer, < why did n't yan 


was-out of town.*... | 

al aid the farmer. * Well, well, 
tthatHarlaem Heights will next trave] 
down on to\'my farm.? * | 

How long farmer Barrow would have eohrhavied 


—_ 


| 
For no s0oner had Barrow concluded his exclama- 
tion of surprise, than « light, fairy step was heard 
in ' the entry, and" n Tovely sylph, with wildness jn 
her eyes, and hair disheyelled, ushered into the bar- 
room, exclaiming, in hurried accents, '* O, where is 
he? Is he here? Tell me, for merey*s sake, where 


and tried to get you into-honest employment, while 
all his brothers and sisters found fault with him for 


as yourself! Y 


Stephens muttered gomething indistinetly, to 
which the absolute host- would have replied, had 


not, a tall stranger, with a long whip in his hand, || 


entered the room. As the: strange gentleman was 
well dressed, the landlord and his customers jn- 
stantly became silent, and waited with'some impa- 
tience for him to tell his business. 

« A warm day we have had, sir,” said the landlord, 
at length breaking in upon the moody silence of his |! 
visiter, 

*O, ay!* cried the Sstranger, turning his face to- 
wards-the spokesman, with a cheerful smile which 
banished all reserve ; *I am a stranger in this vil- 


Mr. Redwood, a Jenewn, | believe, who inhabits 
this quarter.” 

* O, bless your s8onl—know him as well as I do 
my own brother. He lives abour balf a mile from 
here. Which way did you come?” 

© Over the hill, by the Lunatic Asylum. ' 

© O well then,” said the host, © you have only to go 
straight forward, half a mile, and, you can't miss 
the deacon's. 
near a big rock, on, your left, sir. A very Foe 
house, 8ir—the deacon is very precise.* © 


©How?? said. the traveller, © precise, say you?|!, 


is a 8trict man, and an honest, I presume?. : 
« Honest as the ten commandments,” 


It is a £quare $stone house, standing 


[ should bardly bave judged 80 by—but you say he} 


| gyowered 


father finds fault with him is because he- is not 0 
stupid .and, obstinate as his other children. They 
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having any thing to 8ay with 8uch = on Roos joy all your prim,.conceited, self-rightevus Phari- 


| 


Sees, while Calvin is one of your frank, ſree-heart- 
ed; noble-minded fellows.” 

The stranger was glad to escape from the inn; : 
for Stephens had. by this time sunk on the floor, 
completely overpowered by liquor, 

While our traveller is making the best of his way 
to. the house of Deacon Redwood, we will iatro- 
duce our readers to a much different character from 
any of the preceding. At a little distance from the 
centre of the yillage was a neat white cottage,: Situa- 


ted in a pleasant valley, and 8urrounded by tall pop- 
lars ; a wide $sheet of water Jay on the right of the 


building, pure and transparent as the soul of inno- 
cence, and a large grove shaded the summit of a ver- 


lage, and have just dropped in to enquire #hout one [dant eminence on the left. 'The Shining sides ofionu- 


merable =mall fishspangledthe bosom of the former 
on a sunny day, and the latter was rife with the 
lays of a thousand plumed gongsters. The site of 
the cottage was romantically charming, although he 
who. had elected the spot had long since passed 
away. His widow lived there till, kd. 4 in the 80- 
ciety of ner. pretty daughter, who had scarcely 
| ched her 8eventeenth year, travelled gently down 
e slope of life, in the enjoyment of all that Sere 
ity which. a benevolent and truly pious art. 
never wholly deprived of. On. the same evenin; 
Xn foregoing events transpired at the Is 
d 8at down by her front window, tc St 
the « S80ng of a nightingale who had op n E - kis 
upon a bush which grew at the corr , 


and her daughter was playfully « amy 


he is? * and, not finding the « t of her search, the landlord ; 8t intleedbe a tran er-gere, |[jtate his voice at ber 8ide, Jug $8 
rewweted, and yanished through thz outer door, be-||;x you have ky Flog rivers Sw "Ye 's coef cros8ed the dc ” 0 © HRT 
fore 'any  oprem could "Svkc (be! FEEONRens She Was ||, honest for his own good, pobr man, "He *s:80||tleman came up at « quie | [pace towar 

Speaking.” | Stroight that. he leans vLs- Fog He Yo hard| dow. F ; REG 
© Who is that girl: * said. the favs! man, too. He has a boy called—' | ka 6 The widow. Millar, 1 | proxume,” ” 5aid we Kt 
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© Yos, vir. © Fanny, go to the door." 
Thank you,” the stranger old; <T 'A 
informed that you could give me gome account « 
one Calvin Red , @ yourig man of this cillegss| 

Fanny ste aside to screen her blushing . face 
from the y of the gentleman, while her moth- 
er rad at she was well acquainted with the ||ness 
young man in question, and all his family, - | 

He is not here at present?* inquired the stran- 
ger. "He received an answer in the negative, and 
then rejoined, © I ain 8orry to say that I have un- 
pleasant business with him.” | 

© Nothing very unpleasant, I hope)? 8nid the 
widow, considerably agitated. 

« Only that he has unquestionably been guiky of! 
larceny,' said the Stranger, and hastened immedi- 
ately away. 

Fanny pressed both hands against'her forehead, 
and looked wistſully into her mother's face, to see 
by its expressjon whether «he had heard aright.: 
She was in a moment satisfied that she had not 
mistaken the import of the stranger's words, and, 
arying © There is no time to be lost! * rushed frantic- 
ly from the room. She fled to the village, and, 
having Sought Redwood in all his usual haunts in 
vain, at length went to the tavern, as the reader 
has been already informed. She had left the bar- 
room but a few minutes, when the same man entered 


who had 80 much alarmed Fanny by his disclosures, | 


and inquired the way to Deacon Redwood's. 

After leaving the public house, Fanny had direct- 
ed her course fowards the abode of Calvin's father, 
Suspecting that he must -be there, in order. | to ap- 
prise her lover of his danger. 

During her long walk to Deacon Red woods, she 


had time to reflect that her "conduct was rather | 


novel, and, as she had &everal good reasons for 
wishiog to retain the-good opinion of Calvin's fa- 
ther, which she possessed to a high degree, endea- 
vored to compose herself, and gather up her stray 
locks, that the stern old cynic might have no cause 
to take umbrage at her appearance. She met not 
a 8ingle passenger on the road, and her courage 
revived at the idea, that she had outstripped the 
gentleman complainant, and should have time to 
warn the young man, and persuade him to fly.- 'The 
white walls of the old mansion were now discerni- 
ble through the gloom, and she stopped a mnoment 
to listen. No sound of wheels or footsteps disturbed 
the silence of night ; but, just as 8he was resuming 
her journey, a long and dismal howl echoed through 
an adjoining wood, which made her tremble ; and 
a fearful foreboding pressed upon her heart, and 
constructed the melancholy svund into an omen of 
80Mme approaching disaster, Her cheek was pale 
when 8he reached the door. Before she had opened 
it, she perceived that the family were at their even- 
ing prayers. She hoped the pious deacon's address 
to the throne of grace was nearly concluded, for 
well did she know that he brooked no interruption 
at guch a time. She glided into the keeping room 
unperceived by the old man, whose back was tos, 
wards her. But when she stepped forward to 
whisper to Calvin, who. 8tood near his father, the 


latter turned. his head, and darted a look of 8uch | 


8evere reproof upon her, that she was fain to. be 
| Silent, and wait until he had fioished. But Calvin's||— 
in mpatie 2nce wrt not 80 easily kept | under control, 
E: ys nd concern at the 8udden appearance 
7 Vos of his beloved Fanh y, drew forth 
an audibl e coplerrampere If which the old 
KS ieed waddoa and, Bib. the 
Jeni 1 þ our hearts with thy 1 ve, OLo q, 
pores 402." tremendous, 
at the keel of the ae Sg bat, 
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| prayer to Heaven, that the long-w 


[ſhe way out his devotions to a most unugual length. 


ten o*clock at night ; 


[to night? ? 
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ny, who wasin expectation of hear- 
ing the footsteps of the stranger, breathed a.vincere 
KCa- 
tion of the deacon might be'+ cut short in righteous- 
ess ; * but, as if in revenge for the interruption; 


When he finally coneluded, and Fanny had al- 
ready. drawn Calvin aside, to speak to bim, the old 
gentleman looked sternly at them poth, and called 
them to him. After a moments awful zilence, 
during which he surveyed them with great atten- 
tion, he treated on the deep sinfulness of disturbing 
divine. worship, in a lecture which threatened to 
be as long as bis prayer, and ended by saying that 
he considered it his duty to punish both the offend- 
ers, by prohibiting any \intereourse between them 


A | Il loor, 'The prayer was then continued 3. and poor pd 


for at least one week. He then ordered Calvin to! 
retire immediately to bed. 


© That cannot, must not be,' said Fanny, * anti 
[ have s8poken to him ;* but Calvin, with .the rest 
of the jainor part of the family, were out of hear- 
ing. 

© [ cannot imagine,” said the deacon to Fanuy, 
when they were left alone together, * what mighty 
affair.can have happened, that you should *—a loyd 
knock at the door interrupted the deacon. 

© There=he comes—he comes, and Calvin is 
lost!* exclaimed Fanny, reeling towards a chair, 
But the danger was not s0 immediate as Fanny 
had supposed 7 fot it was an established rule with 
the deacon, that no person should either enter or 
quit his house after evening service, and the door 
had been locked: for the night. He: accordingly 
moved slowly towards the door, and demanded in 
no very pleasant tone who was there. 
©Is Mr. Redwood at home? * inquired a clin 
but firm voice. 
©Who are you, and, what is wanted at this late 
hour? Is any body sick,” said the deacon, 

©lI have business with deacon Redwood; of some 

consequence, and which requires immediate atten- 
tion,” snid the person without. 
© I know of no 8uch business,” replied the deacon. 
©[ make it a rule, never to unlock my door after! 
but if it is a suffering case I 
8uppose it mu#t be attended to. But I do nt know 
your yoice. You will please to give your name, 
an tell your business, before I open the door.” 
© You have a 80n by the name of Calvin, ir. 
©Thavesucha one. What do you want of him?” 
replied Deacon Redwood. * It is not often that 
good company enquires for him, What hall or 
other carnal vanity do you come to lead him off to 


© That is not exactly my errand, may it please 
you,? said the stranger, * but a short couference' 
with you at this time may 8ave you s8ome trouble, 
and your son something more than a novitiate ju a 
felon's cell, 


© That is bardly an. inducement to let you in,? 
answered the rigid father, * A-felon's cell he will 
come to yet, and it matters nothing whether it be 
first or last. But '—and here reacting nature 8poke 

—* who may you be, that charge dishonor upon my 
family? Mind, what you say; sir, and be brief ; for 
[ wont 8tand here parleying with insulting Stran- 
gers, | 

: Then, Sir, I must ocnd 80mebody here that will 


the necessity of doing 80. Out of mercy to the 


[was not able to answer all his questions. - 
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Tin aw a very different lovve, 1 wiah you « 
night, sir,” 

_ 'Fhe deacon's face now SH fierce and von- 
tending emotions. / He ed the door, 
and called back the retiri o. 

Fanny bad listened to the '". Ol dialogue 
with great anxiety,” and, from the turn which-it 
finally took, begun to entertain high hopes, that the 
intruder would not be admitted ; but, upon hearing 
the bolt fly hack and-the donor” open, 8he 8tarted 
from. her eat, and wrung her hands with agony. 
But at that instant.sbe heard a loud tap at a ide 
window which overlooked-the garden 3 ; she turned 
her head, and 8aw Calvin Jooking-in and beekon- 
ing to her. k as thought ghe rushed into the 
entry, and pideod through the onter door without 
being observed by either of the. wo men, Calvin 
had contrived to let himselfdown from his chamber 
window, and/now waited for her in the garden. 

+ Now,” said- Calvin, when they met, * tell me 
what has brought you here to-night.” 

+ Here is no place to explain,” answered 8he ; 
* come away, I beseech you. ©, Calvin,” continued 
Fanny, as they walked towards the village, * have 
L or have I not been deceived in you? ? 

5 Quite a | hopeful beginning,” replied Calvin, 
gaily ; * proceed, my fair one ; I thought.it was » al- 


1] most time-to be jealous.” 


* Would to Heaven that were all!” exclaimed 
Fanny, while her eyes streamed with tears ; © but I 
feel very strangely.” | 

+ Think not,” answered Fanuy, composing  her- 
elf, * that I should bave acted in 80 unmaidenly a 
manner this night on account of any fancied or rea] 
affront I might have received from you. - But your 
own 8afety is deeply concerned.” 

* How? cried Calvin, very mueh surprised. 

© You are Suspected of baving committed a e- 
graceful, action,” Mit 4 (” 

© Name it, then, Fanuy ; if guilty, 
am, 1 shall not deny it.” 

© Take back those words, say you are innocent, 
or I am undone,” 

© Be not thus alarmed, Fanny, said Calvin ; * if 
it is really a disgraceful action, I take Heaven to 
witness, that I am innocent. I at first ynagined 
you had heard some gossip's tattle.” 

Fanny then,. with a voice broken by frequent 
s0bs, related all that the stranger had 8aid at her 
mother's window, 'and also told the conversation * 
between. the deacon and the same man at the door. 

Calvin did not exbibit that surprize and indigna- 
tion at the charge of larceny, which Fanny had ex- 
pected" from one of his ardent temperament and 
honorable feelings, but on the other hand: became 
very thoughtful z and Fanny.even thought he ap- 
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| peared distressed;, He made very particular en- 


quiries about the stranger, was: a 
from whence he came; and wha V 
reported to have been 8tolen. 


xXious -to know 

e the articles 
* Course Fanny 
She was 
tar from having all her: uneasiness allayed_ by the 
bare protestation of innocence, which Calyin made - 
in.a troubled voice, and without expressing any 
wish to confront. his accuser: The two lovers had 
scarcely entered the village, before they came to a 
miserable hut. by the way-side, in which a faint 
light was. 8till glimmering. The windows were 
ﬆtuffed with old rags, and the door, being off its 
hinges, was merely placed against the passage-way; 


|a flaw of wind threw it down as Calvin and Fanuy 
defy. 1 your bolts and bars. "I am Sorry to, be under | 


were passiong by.. A pallid female, being alarmed 
by the event, came to the door, and, recognising 


, ||feelitgs of a father and a reputable citizen—as Thad 
understood you t to bolt was my intention to bring 


|Fanny, inquired in hoarse accents after her mother, 


The eries of several half starved children within | 


| tone, and. relapsing i iato a moody silence, - 
Fanny ow begun to be alarmed, She had often |;a 
heard Calvin blamed for bestowing attentions'on 


he said:- : 

© Ha! Fanny Millar!” cried a digegtas vretol; 
who now thrust his head oops ph 8ame preg ; 
* where is Calvin?” 

*I am. on hand,” replied the ww also otepping 
forward. * What now, Stephens? ? 

© I have gome ptivate business with/you, my Ind}? 
returned the deceitful drunkard, * 1 am glad-to zee 
you well and hearty. Walk in,? | 

© Indeed, T cannot spare time now! said Calvin ; 
© Fanby is in haste to get home. But, if you are 
up, I can call whe I retutn.) wy 

Bursting into u flood of teats, which ﬆhe had 
been endeavoring to festrain, the- wife of Stephens 
now joined her entreaties with those of her haghand;; 
that Calvin would not fail to call on his way home. 

They want some pecuniary aid,” said Fanny, 
when she and Calvin had regumed their walk. 

© I hope thar is it,” replied Calvin, in 'au anxious 


the 8uffering family of Stephens, and now ='dark 
suggestion crosxed her mind, that benevolence was 
not the only instigator. | For the wretched Stephens 
she had ever entertained feelings of horror ; and 
the recollection, that Calvin was well acqualdied 


. with him, and that an agsignation between them had 


been appointed' this very night, filled her suscepti- 
ble heart' with the most- painful apprehensions. 
Calvin's geriousness during the remainder of their 
walk did not tend to dispel them ; and, when she 
parted from him at her mother's door, she was 
scarcely able to reach - her chamber. She endea- 
yored to console herself by the reflection, that she 
had made Calvin promise not to enter his father's 
house until the stranger was gone ; but sleep visit- 
ed not her eyes, and the morning found her anxious 


_ and feeble. 


After seeing Fanny yy home, Calvin hastened 
back, in order to fulfil his promise to Stephens and 
his unhappy wife. He remained in their wretched 
hovel upwards of an hour, and then set out for 
home. As he drew near his father's house, he was 
no less pleased to 8ee that the lamp which he had 
left burning. in his chamber had not been extin- 
guished, than he was to perceive'that-there was no 
light in any* other part of the mansion. He au- 
gured from these circumstances, that, the stranger 
was gone, and his absence had not been diseovered, 
He clambered up, as softly as possible, to his cham- 
ber window, when; lo! as he reached it, he beheld 
two men occupying his room—the one his father, 
and- the ;other, in all probability, the Stranger of 
whom Fanny had spoken. 

 ©Well, Son Calvin,' cried the exasperated parent, 
as 800N as the youth had entered, * you seem fond 
of vight-walking. You befl the houee elandeatinely, 
it 8eems.”? 

[ azk your pardon, sir,? aid Calvin, * but '] 
could. not resist my Eurlvaſty to hear what FAREy 


had to communicate.” 
Yes, yes, I do nut doubt it,” answ 'ered the old 


ian ; there is one present who can tell you all 
about it. - | Captain P——, will you be 80 good as 
to tell your 8tory over again? ? 

The gentleman began by -zaying that it gave thm 
great pain to think ill of 80 Fx a youth as Calvin 


appeared to be ; and, indeed, the countenance of ||much against me, I have no more to 8ay.” 
_ the young 
regentment which he had felt before'be saw him. headde” But for the presence of Captain P= 
© Nevertheless,? he continued, * I think it is the duty he would have laid violent bands on: his 80n.. 


mat bad dizarmed him of one half the 


of all parents, to watch well the first appearance © 


4a So. 


| its ehiekr thildres ; ; "Mfichoy prone. pergons|[i 


| 


|the- yourig man who had the (watch, and having 


"Py THE/UNIVERSALIST "AND. LADIES REPOSITORY. 


Crowned the'wvelos''of their mothe?;wnd>Fabny 
_ walked up to the door, i in order to Undead Wore 


— > > —_ —_ ——  — — — 


al-graces 'nnd-talented niinds; the/more is the pity, 
that they should/be permined to: follow the path of 
vice, until. their early promize is for ever pat being | 
realized,” He then tated; that he was the captain 
of a large /EastIndiaman, lying at a wharf n2ar 
Peck Slip, in New-York—that 8ome daring person 
had entered his eabin window, and carried off a 
watch and severat other valuables—that his mate, 
in riding through; Manhattanville on Sunday, had 
accidentally seen the young man with the identical 
wateh-in his hand, exhibiting it to a comrade. fn 
order to. make sure, the mate had desired to exam- 
ins/ it;; the youth very / freely submitted it to his 
zcrutiny.' 'The mate then made inquiries respecting 


learned his nate, and the name of his father, noted 
them” down iv his pocket-book. *When' he re- 
turned to the city,” continued Captain 'P=—-, © be 
related the circumstance to me. I should have im- 
mediately taken legal steps, had. I not understood 


{| by my mate, that Deacon Redwood was a man” of | 


good character, who would probably adjust the 
matter with me privately, and save the reputation 


|to doubt the guilt of the young man ; but having 


[turned an auxious eye upon his father ; © but I was 


| Calvin thought a moment, a replied, that he 


of bis family. At first, | was cousiderably inclined 


learned at the tavern, and more copociatiy of his 
own father, that he was a bad boy, I amnow com- 
pelled to: ask you, Mr.  Calvia Redwood, where 
you got this watch, which 1 found hanging up in 
your room, and, alsv, why you fled from the house 
upon my arrival at it? ? 

* 'The last question, xir, replied Calvin, firmly, ' 


of your being here, vuth afte} I descended from my 
window. - But the first question ] muxt respectfully | 
decline to answer jo any other. way than by saying 
that I am innocent of the theft.” | 

* You answer promptly, and with every appeur- 
ance of innocence,* replied the admiring captain; 

© Rather 8ay with every appearance of total- re- 
probation and hardened guilk,* thundered Calrin's 
father. © You refuse to tell where, you got the 
watch, do you? Tell the. truth immediately, or [ 


will turn you out of my house this insfant. A thief, 
ha!” 


with the utmost moderation. Your vn answers 
my questions as well as could .be expected. Now,? 
turniag to Calvin, © will you tell ine, my lad, where 
you was last Friday afternoon? , 

| wus certainly ia the city nearly the whole of 
Friday and Saturday,” answered Culvin, as he 


not in that part of the town which you hare named.” 
' © Can you'bring any proof of _* asked the 
captain, rather tartly. 


feared he could not, for some part-uf the time he! 
had been entirely alone. 

Then, snid the-captain, © I see 4- one alterna» 
tive 3 you -muxt either tell by what means you came 
into pos8es8i0n of ny watch, or stand charged with 
theft.” | | 

Culvin's eyes flasbed with -unutterable indigna» 
tion fur a moment ; but he at h 8d, in a voice 
scarcely audible, © I can only repeat, that'I am in-: 


vinced of it.. I know that appearances are yery 


.. 'The rage of Deacon Redwood. then knew no 


in his con. At 
gth he aid, « Well, boy,. you must now; bear 


* . 
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* has already been answered ; I really knew nothing | 
[|with bis bands. 


5 I beseech you to be calm,” deed the gentle- |! 
jmanly captain ; * this business'may be inquired into 


{hastening towards her. | She gave a passionate ex- 


nocent of the charge, and ore day you will be con- wo from the only one on earth who cares for me,” 
{cried 


| 
ll 
| 


<—JL»_ 
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i is. determined: in regard to you. | bin a 
ek you will be on the alt 5ens with Captain 
"© 906k the man'\from whom you have stolen so 
much. [I have forbidden his paying you/a cent'of 
wages. He is bound to India. | He will be gone a 
year and a half, und during the whole time you 
Il work' hard, and live on bread and water ; and, 
after the ghip returns, if you'come near my doors, 
[ will put you into the work-house,”.: 

Although thunderstruck by, this unnatural sen- 
tence, Calvin could scarcely believe his father was 
in earnest, until Captain P=—- aid, in a much 
milder tone, * You mnst be- sensible, young man, 
that the heinous offence of which you have been 
guilty ' is one that would sbyeet you 10 -& much 
heavier punisbment than the one which your fa- 
ther has thought proper to adjudge, if you were 
tried hy the laws of your country, As I have got 
my watch hack again; I feel-inclined to be as leni- 
ent as possible. 'This watch is a precious relic, 
left me by a departed friend. I have given your 
father to understand, that I would not expose you 
to the world, if he would make good my loss.. Upon 
learning iny professjon, he offered to let you go to 
8ea With me, and take the debt out of your wages. 
| must confess, that your appearance has almost. 
changed my views ; for a eailor's life is a hard one, 
and the society on shipboard js none of the best. 
But it would be wrong to let yau go wholly unpun- 
ished. '] think it my duty ta take you a voyage 
to sea with me. 1 shall treat you well, and teach 
you all Fean. I hope you will return to your fu- 
ther a better boy.” 

Calvin -sunk ito « chair, and coyered his face 
He had no taste for a seafaring 
life, and, having been nurtured- in the bosom of 
plenty, the toil and hardships endured by a sailor 
were of themselves enough to dishearten him. But 
when hex reflected, that this arrangement would 
tear him from his Fanny—perhaps for eyer—the 
blackness of despair sat upon his young heart. He 
besought his father not to send him to sea go- 
earnestly, that the captain relented ; but the old 
man would hear nothing, and, bidding Calvin rise- . 
early, and set about packing up his things, waited 
upon the captain to the door. 

We have before observed, that Fanny passed a 
sleepless night, after parting from Calvin. She 
arose early, and zauntered to an adjacent grove, to 
give vent to her sorrows,. She sat down —_— the 
withered stump of a tree, and, covering her ey 
with her hand, wept bitterly; but s*he was $oon 
arouzed by the sound of approaching tootsteps. 
he looked up, and sxaw-'Calvin at a little distance, 


elamation of surprise and joy ; but the deep mel- 
ancholy, which sat upon his countenance drove the 
color from her cheek. She dared notask him what. 
had happened, He was the first to break lence. 
©I have come,” #nid he, © to bid you a long adieu. 
This very morning [| start for the seaboard, ap&m» 
a few days I hall be far from hence. Many. 
manths-will come and go before I shall se& you- 
again; bat be axxured my whole heart is yours ; 
and, if -I' have any wish to return to my native 
country, it is-because you are the only magnet that 
attracts me.” 
©Tt js not with my own convent 'that I am thus 


he ; * I am charged with s' foul] erime which 
{\my $oul abhors, and my: father bas doomed me- to. 


leave you.? AN. 4.16 


© Alas! is this te religion ron Had | 
makes 90 mech ragttfampromdthe] aving - 
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ny God more © en than by <vowing meroy 

toi otolttures,! x 126 

**M Sans Fanny, cast no /refluctiventapon ai 

you,” said "Calvin. | © Perhaps he 

en to superstition.- He! 'has been. 

gloomy ansevere eversince my poor mother died, 

If his zeal sometimes carries him too far, we must 
recolleet that he' is 8till my father.” 

© I will fly to him this moment,” exclaimed Fiinay 
<T will conjure him, by every thing he -holds 'most 
8acred, not to execute this cruel and unnatural sen- 
tence upon his '80n-; for I feel a presentiment, 
amounting to certain conv ietion, that if you go away 
I shall see you no more.” 

© You 'must not 'go to my father,” ad Calvin, 
gently -detaining her. -< It will ovly subject' you to 
his displeasure. © Hope the: best, my dear girl; 1 
shall no doubt retyrn in safety 3+and you know _ 
are too young to be married. yet.? 

But nothing could console poor Fanny ; 5 und 
when; at last, Calvin-tore himsel away from the! 
distracted girl, she'said, * Farewell! weshall never 
meet again.” 

It was with a henby hobrt that Calyin set out for 
New York, but the' stern | mandate; of his father 
brooked no 'opposition. 

Aﬀter Deacon Redwood heard that his son had! 
sailed for India, he forbade the' family to mention | 
his name upon any occasion ;-and they obeyed him! 
go far as his own ears were- concerned; but they | 
anade no'scruple-of letting the neighbors know for 
-what offence their brother had been banished from| 
home. Some of their bigoted: acquaintances were, 
well pleased to hear of Calvin's disgrace ; but by 
far the greater number of the villagers were deeply 
afllicted by the intelligence; It hecame the general 
topic of conversation,.unti] indignation usurped the | 


| 


place of regret, and the young men of the vicinity || 
once zeriously talked of pulling the deacon”s-house! 


down about his ears, Perhaps no one evinced' 
-greater feeling on this occasion, than the -suffering! 
wife of Stephens, the drankard. When'®she first| 
heard that Calvin bad been; sent to sea' against his |! 
will, for stealing, she uttered a scream and fainted, 
She was never seen to smile from that hour; \but,: 
whenever the name of the unfortunate youth» was 
mentioned, she burst mto tears. Her wretched 
husband himself showed some emotion upon hear- 
ing the tidings.' | 
* Deacon Redwood was mach awakens to: find 
that"even those » of his neighbors' who had most 
loudly complained of Calvin's boyish pranks, high- 
Ayeondemned the course which he had pursued 
towards his son. 'They even avowed, that they 
had never entertained any hostile feelings towards 
the young man, but; in spite of his rognery;always| 
Aiked him much better than any. of his brothers ; 
- and often, when | the deacon was hooted as he 
paszed through the |streets of. the village, he 'saw 
with astonishment,: that those who joined rmost 
zealously in this 'summary expression of disappro-| 
bation, were individuak whom he had been accus-| 
tomed to regard as inveterate enemies to Calvin. 
With the'exception of abont half a score of heart- 
less bigots, there was 'not- a” person, from New 
York to Kingsbridge, who-for-a moment harbored 
> belief of Calyin's guilt. At first the wise dea- 
0/was: enraged to find that his neighbors did not 
"rey his views-; and, in the- height of his 
he argued 80 fiercely, to convinee them 


{F425 


W5 moment, Pig that. 


| Ub worst of men. At 


| forgets himself—they-even praise him in-8ome un- 


| and generous: feeling had been screened. by 


| 
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[man'of strong paaaivns, and poacexzed a liold: and 

independent spirit.'' He | made /hno//86erets of any 
thing. that he did.” «| There+was no / meanness,-no 
bypocrisy, no gcurvy drend-of popular disaffection 


to take, therefore, was not-one which/would' have 
balf so much tendeney to injure his child, as if He 


and-attributed what he had done to necessity; in« 
stehd of choice; A man ina passion gains but few 
prozelytes/- They are your /smooth; . cautious, 
Smiling villains, whose slanders are calculated to 
ingure -the - objects of their *malevolence.+ 'Phey 
feel-nothing but kindness towards the man whose 
vices they deprecate,  'Fhey would be very glad 
to hear of his prosperity—they are»sorry he $0 far 


important points, even as- the; butcher draws back 
his- axe before he strikes the deadly blow. 


the most: gloomy system-of faith in Christendom ; 
and, snce the: decease of his' wife, every kindly 


sevyen-fold shield of gloomy zeal. 
wards; Calvin was exotic. | 
was not harsh to the lad because he entertained no 
natural affection for him,but beeause the. chvalric 
|jand romantic turn of mind, which characterized 
the youth, came in contact with his own-- peculiar 
\notions of piety; and*he thought-it his duty-to for- 
get the father in the Christian 3.80 that, insteadof 
serving himself, he was, as he 'really believed, 
serving his God, when he yizited his son with bis 
hot displeasure, for the least deviation-from | the 
gloomy path which he bad chosen-for himeelf. - 

| [The seythe of Time is thegreat plougbshare of 
| revolution ; and-Culvin had not been absent many 
'| months, before Deacon Redwood found himsetf 
| growing more melancholy/than ever. - He: missed 
| something.» Although henever would have owned 
\it even to himself, the frank and hvely Calvin had 
been the only tight. of his dark spirt—the only 
| green thing upon which his aching eyes had rested; 


moping and heartless children, who hovered about 
him with their long visages, upon the lines - of 
which, hypoerisy was written in the most -tegible 
characters; his heart died within him. | His mem- 
ory constantly reverted back to his deceased wife ;: 
and-whea the cold; dark days of. Winter:eame on, 
his eye mechanically turned to the .opening door 
at which Calvin | was . accustomed to +miake his 
cheerful entry, and raise ' his father's drooping 
spirits. with his proscribed mirth- It was observed, 

{about this time, that the old man showed: far” less 
repugnance to the sound of iis absent-son*%s name, 
'than he had formerly exhibited ; and; when the 
howling storin burst over his massive habitation, 
\an expression of concern would cross his bold fea- 
'tures- He was once-surprived 1 in the act-of exam- 


perceived that he was observed: As time' rolled 


| Calvin, and owned that since -his absence he had 
learned some things which convinced him he had 
formed a wrong _—_— of ome parts of his _— 
acter. 

When Spring 0 once more reriesd the aprabi tho 
deneon commenced a course of visiting: | He 
Calvin's praises in almost every house he entervd,, 
and the deepest concern expressed for his safe -re- 
turn.' He -also received a letter from: Captain 


in his 80ul. 'The course' which he would Awe: agagd 


had professed the most anxious concern for hind; || 


Deacon' Redwood: bad long: been: a devotee! to ; 


and now that he was surrounded hy none but-his|, 


ning a chart; but immediately -put it byy when he; 


| away; he lIistened more patiently to:the praises of] 


P-—, who spoke in ho ig bighest terms/of Calvin— 
extolled - his 'gctivity, His. -goodness/ of heart, - 


1 unnatural father." He was a 


"_ in the "hour of danger, his probity 


oe ” 


| bigh s>nde of honor, The captain /nlao tnoncas} 


to-'remonstrate- & little againgt the! geyerity, with 
which his father had treated him, and concluded 
his letter. by saying that- be +was/the last 'perzon 
whom be sbould have suspected of the commission 
of the crime which had procured, his. banishment 
from home;: Fanny als. received. a long: letter 
from Calvin, in: which. he dwelt upon the:.good 
qualities of Captain. P——-, and. mentioned/'svme 
marks'of favor which he had received from him. 
But what chiefly mterested the discongolate maid- 
en; were. his ardent expressions of  changeless-de- 
votion, to'her,.and his anticipations,of a short and 
guccessful voyage. 'The-a *occasionally' met 
Fanny'in.his' walks; and had. of . Jate 8poken very 
kindly.to her, and invited her to -his. house.  Un- 
derstauding. that she , had . received - a letter from 
Calvin, be inquired particularly about its conteiats, - 
He: als told her that, were it.not for.the crime of - 
which Calvin bad been ghtilty, be.sbould . certainly 
feel as much regard for him as; for: any of his 
children. Fanny replied, that-.she- was; ure he 


a||was innocent. *I would.give.all the,,wortd: 40 be 
His condact-to-\ 
It was not natives. Hei}, 


convinced. of it,” was the deacon's reply: | 
Another., Summer, passed;.away, and. :angther 
W.mter approached. Degcon Redwood, who had 
never. before known what it, was; .to; be. 80 long 
separated from one of his children, looked forward 
wRh conserable. emotion to. the. period of, Cal- 
rin's expected return. . He sniled ;complacently 
when. bis. friends: congratulated. him..on., the near 
approach of that event, and, said he; believed the 
boy. was ,* good enough | in,the; main—would no 
doubt , reform, and be an, honor, to his; family.” 
This alteration 12 their father's sentiments did not 
wholly suit Calyin's brothers, who muttered. their: 
disapprobation 5 whereupon the, old, man. reproyed 
them steroly, for their il natuze,-and more _than 
hinted. that he believed envy was. a component 
part of the: virtuous indiguation which they felt to- 
wards their absent and more gifted brother. -. 

It was, the -fourth of January, when Deacon 
Redwood was sitting. in his large arm-chaijr before 
the fire, and listening to. the howling .tempest with- 
out, trembling; inwardly at the, thought, that. his 
s0n might be on the coast during 8uch} a storm, 
when a low tap was beard-at his front door. The 
servant opened it, and the deacon fancied be could 
hear the, weeping accents of a child. , Surprised at 
[[sueh-1 an unusual eyent,. he burried to the door, 
and 8ay that a little son of Stephens, ths drankard, 
had been admitted. 

4 "7 OE is yery sick, and wants: to See you right 

/ 89id the shavering child, when he: saw the 
cha | 

Ahb}..1 thought it would come A this, 8aid the 
deacon, rather flattered at being-sent for i» prefer- - 
ence to, the, parson, w who. lived. within a_$stone's 
throw, of Stephens” cabin /; *sinners may ,exult and 
flourish: like the, green, bay-tree. in \the hour of 
health, but.* a death. bed is a detecter of the heart ; 7 
and he beganto; cloak hinself with great delibera- 
tion; fully impressed with the dignity. of. the office 
he was about to perform. Having thrust Baxter's 
Call andthe Sinners, Guide into his SM7 he 
{sallied forth... - 

. Goaded forward by the pelting. mileaijen of the 
Storm, the deacon s00n reached his, place.of desti- 


He heard||nation.. /As he entered the miserable- but; he! be- 


held the unhappy Stephens lying on a. rug *in-the 
cdruer of the room, tossing, with agony, and con- 
tinually calling for water, with. which his. heart- 
broken wife supplied himy as.'she hovered. around | 


{his rude couch, with all that tenderness and assidu- 
1!ous devotion that. characterizes, the divine gex in 
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. + yt 7 ; A-couple of atall.childien [1 
were alteruately crying for. bread and. bemoaning | 
__ their father's . As 800n as the dying man||- 
8aw Deacon | 2p :he requeste(. him; /to-8it 
down at-bis side.- | A heavy. wooden. tripod was 
presented to the ecclesiastic, on which he: -seated | 
himself, after examining every part of it carefully. 
He, immediately proceeded to business, by asking 
Stephens. if bis whole, dependence had been _—_ 
upon him who euffered for his sake. | 

*We have been' dependant on -bim om_time, 
without,doubt,? returued-the sufferer. 

© But, your, whole. dependence, must now be; plac- 

ed upon; him, for.ne one. else can | help you,” said 
the "deacon... ot * 
+ 'The more ,'s the pity, replied Stephens, * that be 
is Hot here now,? .,, 
© #I 8ee. you know but, ltle of 8acred things,” 88id 
the deacon, ina tone of deep comniiseration ; * he is 
ever a present help lo.those that need him; and your 
humble. habitation. affords no bar to his entrance, 
He ean.make it a temple of salvation.' 

That 's. very+ true,” replied the other, desponding- 
ly.z. * but, I, hall not Jong need it; he can be of no! 
farther .nse to me. ; He may, do 8omething for my 
family; and, if he thinks of repairing the old house, 
I suppose the, best. thing he. -could do! would, be to 
begin with the windows- A few panes of glass, and 
a new floor, would make the old building quite come 
fortable, and be. great 8aving. of. fire-wood. . Per- 
haps you would n't valae letting him have an extra 
allowance of pocket money, when you -knew he was 
going to appropriate it to. the use of the widow. and 
the fatherless.” . 

The deacon stared with sirprise for a moment; 
but . the penitent, broke silenee by observing, *It 
Seems, 8Ir, . that you know all about it, 

* I fear much,more "an you do, replied Mr, Red- 
wood, 

« Was .I watebed, then?? cried the sick man, | 
Starting. 

. Deacon Redwood looked fixedly af, the eyes. of 
the sufferer, as the idea of , mental derangement SUg- 
gested itself to his mind, but he saw nothing i in their 
expression to justify 8uch a conelusion. 


. The 8ick man's :wite, perceiving the deacon. to 


: 


- %S$. 
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hesitate, now stepped- forward and aid, * It is of} 


your 80n that he would , speak—the one that you 
Sent away; ir. It has lain* hard upon my poor 
husband's conscience ever Since, and he thought he 
could. not die in peace until he had told. you the 
whole 8tory.” | 


« My 80n, woman! ? cried the deacon; looking fira 
at her husband, and then again. at the wife ; *I am 
bewildered to what does all this lead? Explain, 
one or the other of ye. What strange thing. is this? ? 

©'Then you do n't know about it?? aid the dying 
.man; gloomily. 'The deacon was. all attention, 
© You inust know,” continued Stephens; * that. the lad 
is innocent.of the theft that rung 80 through the wk 
lage, Summer before last.” . 8 


« Go,0n!? cried the deacon, trembling violently, 

© Well, I xuppose Fean: tell the whole,! continued 
Stephens, *as it will be all as one before-many hours, 
I am the' man who crept through the sky-light of 
Captain P——'s ship, and carried off his things. If 
you look in that-old cheat by the window, you will 


— 


[ 


{whole truth. Calvin started with sutrprise when he 


{[ner; for her busband bad ; seen the captain , at the 


{swiftly to the door. He was about —_ into the 


find a curious thing, with green and yellow glazzes 


would, 8eem 80 Strange. like how Le 4 by it; b 


the watch T 8s0ld to Calyin, Fe 
than it.\ was | worth, b because as n * 


[the Source from" whence he had received the 8tolen| 
i property—holding up before his eyes that distress| 


{husband the dangerous situation in which he had 


{there would be no wobble about it—that the old 


{deacon, looking down upon her as if she had been 


who you know hu died Joo beforeyand he e believed) 
me. - 


The iidignation of Sovcba Redwood, mais 
this intelligence, cannot be described. Not only did 
he load Stephens with 'every bitter (epithet that oor 
language a but twice stretched forth his band, 
with' the evident intention of” _—_ the wretched | 
man on his death-bed.- | + ++ 

© Ariq you; ' woman!” cried he, when the firut 
transports. of | his rage | had” #absided ;'* were yon 
knowing to" this business ? Did you” hold 'your| 
tongue it order that my poor, injured child shonld 
s2ffer the” eny of ' Ctrl nawoare husband's 
crimes? ? 


The poor woman trembled from head to foot, and, 
after begging the deacon not to kill her husband, 
sated, that 8he knew nothing.of the' affair until the 
evening before Calvin left town—that on that even- 
ing her husband came home from the tavern mych 
agitated, and told her that, if Calvin Redwood did 
not s8tand true” to him, he should be dragged to a 
prison, and ee her and the children no more. She 
was much frightened at her husband's words, and 
was pleased to 8c Calvin and Fanny passing the 
house, a few minites afterwards. 
Fanny a moment, during which her husband had 
time to speak to Calvin ; and 8he, believing that the 
young man's interference was' essential to her hus- 
band's safety, joined with him' in entreating .Calvin 
to Stop and ee them, on his way home. 'The youth 
came, and-8he then for the first' time heard' the! 


understood that the watch. had been sfolen, and 
Sharply reproved her husband for his villainy ; but 
en Stephens wept, and begged him' not to reveal 


of his poor wife and children, when deprived of 
their protector, Calvin protnised that no light mattey 
Should tempt hin to betray her criminal husband. 

When Calvin left them, she represented to. her 


Fl Ge the youth, by extorting s8uch a promise from 
s generous heart ; but Stephens told her that 
Goncon would pay for the things, and.that Captain 
P—— was not at all dispozed to prosecute, or. he 
ot have gone to work in a yery different man- 


rn. "She was not easy however, and had de- 
{\termined to watch the progress of the affair, and to 
SQVEe Calvin, if he. should be threatened with im- 
prisonment. But the first she knew, Calvin had 
been sent, off to_sea. * Since that moment,” said 
Mrs. Stephens, © wy pillow has been a, bed of live 
coals ;? and she sunk half fainting at the feet of 
Rs Redwood. 


©You have done very wrong; woman,” cried the 


a serpent coiled-in bis path. * Why did you not! 
unburthen my. mind, by telling of my boy's inno- 
cence, since he was gone, and ave, his reputation? 
[ would have pursued him to the ends of the earth, 
and brought him back.” 

The deacon arose, and, as if fearful of looking 
again at Stephens, walked, without turning his head, | 


| road, when Stephens called. out, *D 
to it, which I never dared to offer for sale, as it| give 1 "wa? [ti io the least 3 you can do 
t]\ing man, 


A, 


he : ib felt” that his a 
He þ | | 
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She detained} 
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|arns*—here a long, diemal howl resounded through 


| approached the door from which he had 0 lately 


[hard rock hd hep apoken oa onc—y 
\|that it should be smitten. / 


4% eta #6 PONY ; 


| '* Bog 
In the name of Jexus Christ, as you hope to! bs 
forgiven, and receiv6-your 80n. once more t0- your - 
arms, forgive me ere I diet” exclaimed CEP 
mustering all his strength: 
Quicker than lightning, & ohio man angabel) 
© Yeg—if yew do nt recover !* and: raahed from the 
door. 

© What matters 5 ie? * 8aid the lo to himself, 
as he walked homewerd ; © he cart be happy after 
death. ' -In a few hours he will be in the abode of 
the damned ; what matters it whether I have for- 
[given him or - not2; -I 8aid enough to console- him. 
[ 8aid *—here a pang $hot through his soul, as he 
recollected that his forgiveness had been -horridly 
conditional. - < Let: me see,* said the okl man 5 *he 
abjured me in the-name' of Jesus Christ, as I hope 
to be forgiven, and my 80n-8afely returned to my 


the forest, and was plainly digtinguished amid the 
roar of the elements. © 'The uneasiness of Deacon 
Redwood fearfully increased;-until,-no longer able 
to-bear his reflections, he turned, and hurried back 
to the cabin, determined to bestow upon poor Ste- 
phens' his full and unqualified forgiveness. As he 


emerged, he saw-persons passing in and out, and 
heard the low wailings of a female, almost drowned 
by-the- boisterous sorrow of. children. He entered 
the low-roofed dwelling. One;glance told him he 
was'in the house of death. 

©, had you but-saved: him that last pang ! ? CX= 
claimed Mrs. Stephens,” as s0on as she saw the 
deacon enter. 


|the absent youth. | He fitted up his chamber inthe 


i 


He understood- her too well. © Why, woman, I 
have forgiven him,” said: the-deacon, 

* Not as Christ forgave his murderers,” replied & 
tall, graceful . personage, whose voice of authority 
proclaimed. him the village parson; and who, bend- 
ing over the dead; man, on one: knee, was gently 
cloging his eyes. /- 


'Fhe- deacon ' mechanically placed one hand+ be- 
fore © bis eyes, with the other drew out his' purse; 
and, flinging it onthe floor, retreated homeward. 
Upon arriving at his house, he passed direetly wp 
stairs, and locked himself in his room. - Alt that 
night Deacon Redwood was heard pacing bs floor 
with unequal <teps. rk 


Ere the first rose of the morning _ dropped a 
petal ori the orient cloud, 'Mr. Redwood had com- 
menced his preparations for Calvin*s reception. 
Always violent in his manner of doing. whatever 
his heart was set upon, he now made' his | 
ments on 80 extensive a Scale, with such total rock- 
lesness of trouble and” expense, that his "friends 
began to fear His mind was tnettled. He flew to 
the tailors and' bespoke the most costly dreeses for 


most elegant ﬆyle, and ran from house: to house,' 
to riebetatid the innocence of his s0n.. He declared 
he believed there had been a conspiracy formed 
against his boy, and now showed 8 much 
tience at the sight of his other children, tha they 
were fllin to keep out of his reach. When Pu: 
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heard the joyful annunciation of Calvin acquittal 4 
from the lips of 'his own _ ay ried and” 
by turns ; but her a tion of his n 
livinteresfedness with oped Sep 
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Ty dernd the mere gratification of curiosity scarcely 
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» Redwood talked'of nothing but VEcnery OT 
” 8ea, and poor 8ailors. 


It was nearly the Jast of January, when the dea- | 


con was offering up his evening devotions, that| 
Thornby, the tavern-keeper, came hastily into the| 
room, and announced that he had heard news from 


Calvin. The deacon cut short - his prayer, and/ tance 
begged the publican to be seated; offering him, at| 
| their 8ockets ; while, in spite of the cold wind that 
| 8cattered his gray. locks, and'the spray-which. ever 


the s8ame time, his great arm-chair—a courtesy 
never before accorded to any man. 

«I fear,” said 'Thornby, cautiously, © that you will/' 
not thank me for what I am going to tell you,” 

The ambiguity of this preface startled the dea-! 
con, who hastily said, * The ship bas arrived, [| 
suppose ?'? 

© She has, sir.” 


wards his hat, and begged the man to proceed. . 


© My news is unpleasant,” said the other, appe-|| they obeyed the rough, but wholesome adage, 


rently too well suited with his comfortable situation |; 
m the cushioned chair, to hasten bis errand. - - 

£ Unpleasant! How unpleagant? You say the 
ship has arrived,” answered the agitated father. - 

* I zuppose the whole truth might as well come 
out first as -last,” aid the publican. * You must 
know-that Captain P undertook to bring up 
his ship through the Narrows on a dark, stormy 
night. In consequence, she was driven ashore, 
and was wrecked, The captain was drowned, and 
a number of his hands. Your son's body hag not 
yet been found.” 

Giving a loud and piercing shriek, Deacon Red- 
wood smote his hand violently against his fore- 
head, and rushed madly out of the house.” 


»* ® .' = 

Whoever has visited the South-West extremity 
of Long Island, is aware that the roar of waters, 
which come tumbling in from the open sea, and 
thundering on the white beach, is greatly augment- 
ed during a storm, and that the furious breakers 
which at such a time rush to the «hore, like innu- 
merable troops of charging cavalry, are sufficient 
to destroy any vessel that may unfortunately come 
within their influence. It was here that the skhip, 
which had borne Calvin to the heme of his fathers, 
made her fearful plunge upon the treacherous 
8hoal, as if anxious, like a long-absent wanderer, 
to spring upon the first point of her native Jand— 
perishing in the overpowering shock of s0 joyous u 
conzummation, ' 

It was late in the afterzoon of the second day 
since the shipwreck. A large fragment of the hull 
was plainly i in 8ight from the shore, and the exult- 
eakers were gambolling around and over it, 
like a circle of savages dancing about the stake of 
their tortured captive. Tangled rigging and bro- 
ken spars were 'strewed about the beach, while 
several large timbers, after ploughing up the strand 
for several yards, had become partially embedded 
in the sand.  Seyeral persons were lingering about 
the.spot, or walking up and down the beach, care- 
fully examining every thiag that came in their way, 
whose 8ad countenances told that they were but 
too fearfully interested in the : scene before them ; 
and indeed the inclemeney of the season—the keen, 
cutting wind which blew, iu from the ocean, ren- 


tin ; to visit this dreary and desolate place, 


A litt þ clueter of men was now obseryed gathering | 


which bad been just driven 
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| 8igns of animation: than a marble statue of Despair. 


| and, if 80, the sorrow with which the heatons 
| were inspired was certainly of this character ; for 


The deacon half rose from his chair, looked to-/ the Intercsting stranger elicited from them no more 


| 


the whole Journey, 2 


+ Yes, was 'the reply <1 «hould- have koown 
him, had his head been off, 

A deep groan followed this answer 31 and toruing 
their heads, to see from whence it came, the atten- 
tion of the group was attracted by an elderly, re- 
$pectable-looking man, who/8tood ut '@ short. dis- 
from them, with his bead bare, his''teetb 
firmly clenched, and his eyes apparently fixed in 


and anon enveloped his person, he looked stead- 
'fastly oat upon the sea,. scarcely showing more 


It is 8aid that some kinds of sorrow are selfish; 


than a passing notice; and on this occasion at least, 


© Mind your own business.” When, however, the 
s8trgnger had retained his striking position for 8ome 
minutes, one of the group-passed near. him, and 
8aid— 

« Sad business, xir. No doubt your condition is 
s0mewhat similar to mine. My nephew was Jost 
here—hut he would go to 8ea. When theze young- 
sters are bent upon going a voyage, there 's no 
stopping them, But, in such a case as this, we 
have the eonso}ation to reflect, that they bave been 
the artificers of their own misfortunes. | We feel 
clear of their blood, . ”Þ is's poor comfort, but af- 
ter all it *s 80omething,”? 

Deacon Redwood—for it was he—turned his 
eyes upon the intruder, who shrank from the dark 
look of despair which alone answered his ill-timed 
address,  Just- then, a cry of * Here 's another 
body !* was uttered by a negro further down: the 
beach. The group moved sJowly towards the 
place where the negro stood ; but Mr, Redwood 
paszed them with rapid ztrides, and came first to 
the spot. 

©'T is a young white chap,? said the informant, 
as the deacon approached. * You can't se him 
now; stop till the next -breaker rizes, Where is 
be? I saw him as plain as day.” 

Deacon Redwood had reached the water's edge, 
but bad scarcely dared to lift bis eyes, when 8ud- 
denly a huge breaker broke at his feet, and. the 
swollen corpse of Calvin was thrown violent]y, and 
head foremost, upon the sand. 
sprang to the body, and caught it in his arms, when 
the cold head of his child fell heavily against his 


bosom, "The thick clusters of yellow hair . were| 


reeking with mingled blood and gravel ; the sock- 
ets of his large blue eyes were filled with dirt, and 
the once glowing cheeks had been torn by the 
fierce inhahitants of the flood. 'The old man gazed 
upon the horrid sjght until reeling nature could 
endure it no longer, and in a moment father and 


80n were extended together on the beach, equally}. 


insensible to all around them. The bystanders 
succeeded in restoring the wretched father to con- 
sclousness, and the considerate negro had taken 
the precaution to spread a piece of sail-cloth over 
the.corpse ; but it was with the utmost difficulty, 
that the frenzied parent could be prevented from 
taking another look at his dead son. 

Fortunately, 8ome friends of tlie deacon, who 


| 


The old man| 


| .- Widow Millar bad received imelligenee of 'Cal- 


vin's fate nearly as $00n as his father; bot rad 
contrived to keep. Fanny in ota) ig 

ally, as g00n as her daughter had re 

a 8light indisposition which confined her to" her 
chamber, 

Fanny ignoranee of anodic affairs had ocea- 
8joned her to fee} considerable' alarm, when the 
day on which- Calvin was expeectet! ha@ pazzed 
away withont bringing any fidings of the ship ; 
and every succeeding night bronght with it an ac- 
cumulation of dismay. - She had heen prevented, 
by indisposition, from paying ner gecuetomed visit 
at the deacon's for nearly a We but; on the day 
amp her lover's corpse was brougt home, She had 
felt much improved, and regolyed 'to leave her 
room in the evening; and make her tong«lelayed 
call at the house which she liked &o well to visit. 
Fanny's mother had stepped out to see & sick 


neighbor, when the unhappy girl descended the 


—_ and set off on her_ walk to Deacon Red- 
wood's, It was a fine moonlight evening, and not 
gdicaine for the season. Her feet tripped light- 
ly over the frozen ground, and she s0on reached 
the imposing .mansjon. . As: she drew near, she 
was gurprised to see persons frequently pazssing in 
and out at the door ; but her heart: leaped to her 
throat, as the idea 8truck ' her mind, that Calvin 
had returned, and the visiters had come to welcome 
him home. 

© Is he come?” 8aid the maiden'to a lady whom 
she met at the door-yard gate. 


He is,” replied the other, solemnly ; and, be- 
fore she could be prevented, Fanny had entered 
the room where her lover lay in his winding-sheet, 
between his speechless father and weeping sisters. 
Fanny approached, and caught sight of his uncov- 
ered face. She gazed a moment at the ghastly 


spectacle, and dropped lifeless to the floor. All 
endeavors to recover her were ineffectual. The 
lovers lie side by side in their grassy graves. The 


hand of affection planted a white rose between the 
two mounds. The two pure 8pirits came up from 
the dark tomb, and sat upon its fragrant leaves, 
until a Zephyr came and waſted them on its incense 
to Heaven. 


Should my readers be desirous of knowi ing what 
became of Deacon Redwood, after the melancholy 
event which took place in his family, we are hap- 
py to inform them, that he became an altered man. 
His heart was softened, He saw his error, and 
aſter a few mogths of agony, which threatened to 
deprive him of his reason, he found consolation 1 in 
that 8pirit 'which thinketh no evil—which is casy 
to be entreated, and which hopeth all things. The 
Similarity between their misfortunes formed a con- 
necting link to unite the sy mpathies of Mr. Red- 
wood and Widow Millar, and in good time their 
interests became one, After many years had pass- 
ed away, this aged couple might be een, at twi- 
light's pensive hour, pursuing their lonely walk to 
two sunken graves in an adjacent grove, aud dro; - 
ping such tears as David did when he said, * I shall 
go to bim, but he shall not come back to me.” 


E_—_ 


had pursued him to. this place, now .made their || 


appearance, and undertook to convey -him home, 
together with the body of his 80n, They 
arrived at Manhattanville on the evening of the 
next day. The old man had not spoken during 


to the guidance of his fri 
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PerRMIT me to say a few » wo respecting the La- 
dies? Repository. Among all the periodicals c of the 
;resent day, for my own reading, this has the pre- 
ce, It js neatly executed in all its depart- 
ments, And in perusing its pages my affections 
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God, thugs Hang boon enabled by an eye of faith||li 

the shores of immortal bliss. And all Il 
egret j , that I am not permitted to peruse 
it weekly,” "Oe" A. B. 
Grantham, N. H. Jon. 1835. | 
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A SEASON FOR EVERY THING. 
* To every thing there is a $eavon, and a time to every pur- 
| . poze unfler the heaven.” 
THERE? 8 & SEASON of joy—when life is new, 
And its ya 6 og Foeers, 


A male EW earty ral. 


There 's a 8eagon of bope ; whose promize Seems 
An unending summer day, 
When youth is rich in its thousand dreams, 
© ,And love enlivens the way. 


"T's a time to watch the springing blade, 
And guard the young plant from blight— 
To mete out zunshine, dew and shade, 
And shield-frem the chills of night. 


There 's a 8eason of liſe—when cares have come, 
And thought gathers o'er the eye, 

When infancy's playful voice is dumb, 
And the world, reality.— 


'T is a time to gee the healthy car 
In ripening order stand, 

To cease to plant, and hedge, and rear— 
The harvest is at hand. 


There 's a geason of age—w hen the almond tree 
And the fluttering pulse are given, 

And the spirit trains its wings, to flee 
To the brighter fields of Heaven.— 


"Tis a time to gather the yintage home, 
To husband the ripened grain 

And calinly wait the zummons—* Come: 
©'Thy labor was not in vain.” 


There 's a 8eason of blended hopes and fears, 
For riving every tie, 

Which pertains alike to youth and years, 
And this is a time to die ! VIATOR, 
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GRAMMATICAL INSTRUCTER. 


_ Original. 


Tars is the title of a neatly bound octavo, publish- 
ed by S. B. Enimons, of Waltham, Mass. It is 
not designed for schools; but as a text book for the 
student at home. It is a complete compilation 
of all the essential matter -scattered throughout 
twenty or thirty other. graminar books, besides 
much valuable information to.be found in no other 
work of the kind: The author has embodied in 
the work, a copious parsing table; a vocabulary 
of technical words used in eraninaer; © a list of for- 
cign phrases translated into Englizh ; an approved] 


8ystem of punctuation ;. remarks 'on the ellipsis ;| 


Specimens of false grammar ; rules and obserya- 
tions for assi3ting individuals to write with perspi- 
cuity and accuracy, after they have acquired a 
competent. knowledge of syntax ; to which is ap- 
pended an improved copy of Pope's Exsay on Man, 
being much more simple in. its arrangement, and 
more clear in its TEmpaations than. any other 
now in use. 

hill. 
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The work is for sale at B. B. Mussey's, 29 Corn-| 


TRUTH. | | 
TxvrTH, is the flory of time, and the gh 0 
eternity; a title of the highest Tm a note 
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ks ; the Vlezsing of 'reason, and the joy 
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ne88 of 
of faith truth i is pure gold, | her time right | pre- 
is most glorious; her essence is in 

Iwelling with his servants; her will 
in his i lee and her work to his glory; she is 
honored in love, and graced in constancy; in pa- 
tience admired, and in charity beloved; 8he is the 
angel's worship, the virgin's fame, the saint's bliss, 
and the martyrs crown; she is the king's greatness, 
and his council's s goodness; his 8ubject's peace, and 
his kingdont's praise; her heart never faints, her 
tongue never trips, her hand never faiats, and her 
faith never fears; ber church is without schism, her 
city/ without. fraud, ber court without vanity, aud 
her kingdom without villainy. In fine, so infinite 
is her excellence in the conetruction 'of all zense ; 
that I will thus only conclyde'in the wonder of her 
worth, she is the nature of perfection in the perfec- 
tion of nature, where God in Christ «hows the 
glory of Christianity. 
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DitD m Provincetown, Jan, 23d.,,Phineas Hopkins, only SON 
of Mr. David Fairbanks, aged 4 years and 6 months. 

In this dizpensation of an all-wise Creator, parents have 
been bereaved of an interesting and promising child. 
\ Very seldom has the relentless destroyer torn from the fond 
embrace of parents a more interesting flower; but, although 
their cherished hopes are destroyed and their hearts filled with 
bitter grief, they mourn not without that heavenly consolation 


is taken from their embrace, it rests in' the arms of a better 
Parent above, who' is more -Kind and indulgent, than earth- 
ly parents, to | his children; and with joy look forward to the 
blissful era, when on the peaceful shores of the heavenly Canaan, 
they shall be reunited, where sorrow and sighing will not be 
known; where the pangs of separation can be no more;— 
« And there to dim the radiant scene, 
| The tear of sorrow never flows.” 
| Then, farewell ye bud of bliss, farewell ! 
How lovely seemed thy blizsful dawn ! 
How 8wiftly fled thy life away 
* As the 8weet flower, which zcents the morn, 
But withers in the rising day.” 
© Ere 8in coul( blight, or zorrow fade, 
Death timely came with friendly care; 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 
And bade it bloom for ever there. 


« le died before his infant 8oul 
| Had ever burned with strong desire ; 
. Had ever spurned at heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fire, 


© He died to sin, he died to care; 


| But for a moment felt the rod;, , 
Then epringing on the viewless air, 
Spread his light wings, and soared to God.” 
A.P.C. 


IN Fitchburg, on the 2666 ult. at the reaidenen of PFayron Wil- 
Exq. Mrs. Dorcas Durant, in the 64th year of her 
age. The deceased bad beer | ealled to pars through many 
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ian fortitude. ly A IY 5 Ole hay. her 
{| death, calm and-tranquil. She has left for her an QX- 
ample which ag continue to cherish with 4lial af- 
ſection. WIS. Wor 


[s Banfield, Duzbury, P. M. Dana: \W; Howes, Eas. 
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Why, my soul, why art thou pi - ning 


Midst these mani - fold de - lights, While pleasure round thy pathway sbining, 
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On _ On to ceageless bliss in -  vites? 


@7] 


Ah! though brilliant and alluring, 


Hope, with snnny smiles enchanting, 


Loathsome are these scenes of mirth, 


And, gladly all its joys abjuring, 
Would I fly the din of earth. 


Beckons to a brighter 8shore, 


And for their native freedom parting, 
Thither long my- pens to 80ar. 


Spread! thege joyless regions leaving, 
Spread! my pinions! let me flee, 

And, Heaven's ethereal highway deaving, 
Gain its cloyless ecstasy. 


_ 


WHAT IS LIFE?7 
Original. 


O waar is liſe? a journey through 
A lowly vale of tears; 

?T is but a source of grief and wo, 
Bezet with grief: and fears: 


And is it 80'? Does fortune frown on every Side?, | 
Is there more pain and suffering, than joy and com- | 
fort ? Are there 80 few comforts here that we de- | 


sire to quit, before the appointed hour arrives?. Ah 1 


no. 'There are many comforts here—lI must 8ay: | 


e 


This world has many charms for me; 
There *s bliss substantial here, 

In the pure service of that God, 
Whom Christians all revere. 


' 


| 
\ Apan was first formed, 
made of the man, and for the manz.all which are 


'To him the 8ong of triumph raise, 
- Who built the universe. 
Around his (hrone his angels bright, 
Now. chaunt their glorious lay, 
In cloudless realms of clearest light, 
Where-reigas eternal day, 

Yes, I will regard life as a blessing, notwith- 
standing its tryubles and perplexities, and patiently 
wail all Gots appointed time, until ny change 
Comes, G H@RACE. 


WOMAN. 
then Eve, and. |he. was 


urged as reazons for-the humility, imydesty., slence, 
' and submixsiveness of that sex+in genefal, and par- 


And though.my waiting 80ul now pants for thoas | \ ticularly the Subjection' and reverence which wives 
realms of Re Ts day, where the great first cause 1008 to. their husbands, -. Yet man being made lat 


of all sits'enthroned in eloudless hight and- glory, 
yet the many pleasing things which grow all around. 
_ me, bid me wait with patience all the days of my 
PP inted time, until my change come; ' In view 
the _bounties of . an indulgent Providence, by 
ich 1 am continved in the posession and enjoys» | 
nent af life, | am compelled to ell upon my pow- 
| | aud, body to IG God's holy name. | 


j 
«as ”" 8 Oh 


of the creation, as the- best aud most excellent of 
| all, Eve's being made after Adam, and-out of him, 
| puts an honor upon, that sex, as the glory of the 


crown to her husband, the crown of the viaible cre- 
| ation. "The man was dust refined, but the woman 
was dust double refined, one remove farther, from 
the earth, Woman was made of a rib out, of the 
sde of. Adam; not/ made out of his bead. to top 


him;—nor out' of his feet to be- trampled: ujou | 


| by him but out of his 8ide to he equal with birs'; 


man. If man is the head, she is the crown ; a | 


under his arm ts be protected ; 
to be beloved. 


\ 2+ That I no more his vengeance dread— 


A PARODY. 


Pia the N.'Y. Christian Messenger. 


« IVill the creeds of men change the character of. God, or 


{5 


make void His oaths? 


O x0 1 nexer mention Him 
But love doth sweel accord; 
Where'er I cast my longing eyes, 
His goodncss shines nbroad; 
From ſear to fear, some hurry me, 
That # may e'en regret, 


. Think they that He?ll forget 2 


They hid me shun in change of views, . 


The wrath that. others sce; 
But were I to adopt their creed, 
A woful child I "l be; 
*Tis true, I fear no more, that - 5h 
Eternal jre hall meet, 
I know. God loves His creatures well, 
And never will forget ! 


_ They call me 8inner, devil! now, 


| T heed not what they ay; 


1 have His 8vure, and certain yow, 


To bear me safe away. 

My Bible tells me «God is love,” 
Why then should T regret? 

His power is great—His promise 8ure; 
we hever can forget ; 3 


and near his heart 
Henry's Commentary. ' 


: 


